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BAMBINO 


Nine inches in my Armani’s. Eight pack abs. Three million 
in the bank. 


And let’s not forget about the 1200cc Italian Superbike. 
The one | use to run money for the most powerful crime 
family in the country. 


Yeah, you could say I’m a numbers guy. And I’m only looking 
out for number one. 


Until she came along. 


She got caught in the crossfire. She doesn’t deserve this. 
And | don’t deserve her But! want her. And I get what | 
want. 


Now she’s given birth to my son. My blood. Our child. Our 
future, 


Family comes first. In my world that’s everything. 


And I'm going to do whatever it takes to protect my own and 
show them they’re everything to me. Even if | have to 
destroy each and every last motherfucker who stands 
between us. 


CHAPTER 1 


Vince 


It had been one hell of a night. | pull off my helmet as | 
shove open the door to an all-night gas station just off the 
interstate. Grab an energy drink and top up my tank. I'm in 
and out of here in under three minutes tops. 


And that’s when I see her She’s fucking stunning. 
| notice her instantly She’s just my type. 


| was focused on getting from point A to point B before 
sunrise, but after seeing that gorgeous body, the fucking 
delivery can wait. She’s all that’s on my mind now. 


More dangerous curves than a mountain pass on my Ducati 
Superbike. Thick thighs and an even thicker ass. | know she 
can handle a punishing fuck. 


She’s wiping down the counter. I’m waiting for her to look 
up at me as | make my way up the aisle to pay She’s 
whistling and wiping. Doing everything but noticing me 
That never happens with girls and it’s pissing me the fuck 
off. 


Her beautiful brown eyes finally look up. She sees I’m 
focused on nothing else but her. She looks away as she 
blushes. | smirk. She’s damn cute. Her innocent little look 
is doing it for me. 


| feel the blood rushing to my cock. Damn, | can barely walk 
straight. 


Her nametag says Kate. She sure looks like a good girl. | 
don’t think it’s an act. This could be a problem. Or maybe it 
could add to the fun. 


Girls are always trying to act like little miss sweet innocent 
and pure around me. It’s just an act. | know what they 
want. They want to get fucked hard by a six foot five bad 
boy covered in tattoos who reeks of confidence and pussy. 
They're texting their friends before | even have my pants 
back on. 


But there’s no way there’s reception up in these parts of the 
hills. And there’s no way she has any idea who | am and 
what | do. Good. 


“Morning,” she says with a smile. Her ponytail bounces as 
she says it. Her dark hair is well down her back. | can see 
the side of her neck. Damn, I’m ready to dive right in. 


Her epic tits are spilling out of her tank top. Damn, V Keep 
it together | set the energy drink on the counter. 


“Anything else?” she says. 


Fuck yeah, | want something else. Ever last inch of my cock 
inside you. 


“Four gallons.” 
“I saw you when you pulled up. Beautiful.” 


| can see her staring at me. She’s either in a trance like 
most girls, or she’s sizing me up, like the rest of them do. 
There are no cracks in this armor, sweetheart. She knows it. 
My confidence doesn’t break, and if she tries the most she 
can hope for is to get bent. Over. And punished. 


“The bike. It’s beautiful. I’ve never see you, | mean seen it, 
around here before.” 


What the fuck? She’s flirting with me. Loose lips sink ships, 
honey, and your pouty lips are about to be wrapped around 
my dick if you keep this up. | can feel the energy between 
us. And I want to feel my cock inside her Now. 


| see the sparkle in her eye. I’ve seen it more times than | 
can remember, but this is different. She’s different. She’s 
not like the girls | usually meet. | have to know more about 
her. 


My phone vibrates in my backpack. Fuck! There is 
reception up here. It’s Uncle Tony. I’ve got to take this. | 
put the money on the counter and grab the drink. | keep my 
eyes on her and turn to leave. 


| can see her reflection in the glass door as | push it open. 
She’s hurt. The smile’s gone from her face. | leave her 
feeling empty and rejected. | want to leave her feeling full 
of my cock and spent, but not tonight. I’ve got work to do. 


Family business. And family comes first. 


CHAPTER 2 


Kate 
Trouble 


I’m not into tattoos, but this guy is so sexy that his ink only 
adds to his appeal. He's tall, dark-haired, and insanely 
handsome. 


There are a lot of bikers that stop in here, but this guy is 
different. We're the only gas station in this hilly stretch, and 
bikers always stop after draining their tanks on the ride up. 
They stop, top up, and stretch their legs. Take their time. 
Check their maps. Not this guy He’s on a mission. And his 
compass is pointing directly at me. 


His gaze is so intense | swear | can feel my panties getting 
wet. 


But why is he staring at me? 


A guy like that, he can have any girl he wants. | know I’m 
not ugly, but this guy can just look at a girl and seconds 
later she'll be ready to jump on that beautiful bike and go 
home with him. And the bike won't be the only thing she'll 
be riding. 


Is he looking at me because he wants to throw me over his 
shoulder and ride off with me into the early morning 
darkness? 


Wouldn’t that be nice. Maybe he just thinks | look good. 


It feels nice to be admired, but the intensity of his eye 
contact says it’s more. It’s like he’s saying, ‘You’re mine. 
End of story.’ 


It’s the way he’s looking at me. Looking through me. The 
way he’s fucking me with those dark eyes. 


“Four gallons,” he says in a deep, sexy voice that sends 
goose bumps across may body. | can feel my pussy clench 
and | almost break eye contact. I’ve got about four gallons 
of my own that are ready to spill down my legs like a tidal 
wave. 


He’s even more handsome up close. He’s chiseled like he 
wasn’t born, but sculpted. His jawline) Those cheekbones. 
And of course his muscles. 


| can see the tattoos more clearly now. There are all sorts of 
intricate designs and scrolls. Mysterious black ink that 
twists and turns and blends seamlessly. He body truly is a 
work of art. 


| hear his phone vibrate. He stays focused on me, ignoring 
it, but | know he heard it. 


And then he’s gone. Out the door. 
He had his chance and he blew it. 


| put the money in the register He hadn’t even asked for 
change. | guess that was nice. 


And then the door jingles again. He’s back. 


Had he changed his mind or just read mine? He’s back to 
ravish me right here in the wee hours of the morning. My 
thoughts quickly turn to imagining what it’s going to feel 
like when his rough hands grab me and twist and turn over 
my body. How his firm grip will control and guide me, just 
like he did that sleek Italian masterpiece in the parking lot. 


My eyes shoot to the door, ready to take in the sight of his 
return. But it’s not him. 


“All the money, bitch!” 

“The safe. Open it, now!” 

“Behind the painting!” 

“Don’t fuck with us. We know where it is.” 

“Do it or you’re dead!” 

Oh shit! Just give them the money. Don’t look at them. 
My heart is racing. My palms sticky. My legs shaking. 


One of the men is jabbing his gun at me. The other waving 
his pistol uncontrollably at everything in the store. 


Their body movements are shaky and sporadic. Their pupils 
wild and dilated. They’re probably on meth. 


| hit some keys on the register, but it doesn’t open. 
“Quit fucking around!” 
“The safe, bitch!” 


There had only been a few customers all night. | don’t want 
to open an empty safe. It might send them over the edge, 
and me with it. 


“It's empty!” | scream. 


The man lunges over the counter, his eloow making contact 
with my chest. The impact takes me backwards and into the 
wall. I go down. My knees hit and then my head. 


| don’t want to think what’s about to happen next. 


CHAPTER 3 


Vince 


As soon as the tank is full, | mount the bike and check the 
message. Good-to-go. Time to put this place in the rear 
view. 


As | pull on my helmet I see an old beater pull up right to the 
front door of Kate’s station. The doors fly open. Heavy 
metal blares from the speakers and two lunatics come 
bounding out. They’re flashing weapons. 


Fuck! They’re going to rob her. 


| beeline it for the door | burst through the door just as one 
of the men elbows Kate in the chest. 


Rage boils inside me. 


The man closest to the door hears the jingle from the door 
opening. He gets about half turned around before my 
helmet meets his skull. His feet come clean off the ground 
as he goes airborne. He’s completely horizontal before his 
body crashes into the magazine rack. 


The second man hears the commotion and turns. Too late 
asshole. 


| grab him by the back of the neck and slide him back 
towards me over the counter | push his face down hard 
against the cold, laminated particle board and grab the wrist 
of his gun hand. He’s a big guy but I’m too powerful for 
him. | twist his wrist and the gun releases from his grasp. 
Time to teach this guy a lesson about pointing guns at 
women. 


| push his face down harder into the counter, turning it into 
a squashed mess. 


“You like to point guns at women, you son of a bitch?” 
| pick up the gun and stick it in his mouth. 
“Huh? Answer me you big pussy.” 


He tries to mumble something as a tear runs down his 
cheek. 


“This is what it feels like, you disgusting fuck. You fucked 
with the wrong girl, and now you're going to pay.” 


| pull the gun from his mouth and drag him outside, passing 
his friend who is still out cold. Half on his body sprawled out 
on the downed magazine racks, half on the floor. 


| drag him around back to the bathrooms. The sign on the 
door says ‘Ask Attendant for Key’ That rules out 
waterboarding. He caught a break with that, but not much 
of one. 


| proceed to kick the shit out of him. They aren’t steel-toe 
riding boots, but they aren’t far off. He’s out cold. 


| pat him down and find his keys. | drag his body back to the 
car. | open the trunk and put him inside. | go back into the 
shop, and drag out the second guy. He joins his friend in the 
trunk. 


| go back inside. Kate’s standing now, and she’s shaking. 
These pricks terrified her The sight of her like this pisses 
me off so bad | consider going back outside and filling the 
trunk with lead. But she’s more important. | place a hand 
on her shoulder, and she throws her arms around me. 


“You okay?” 


| can feel her body shaking against mine. She just continues 
to hug me. Her arms are tight around me. Then she lets go 
and looks up at me. 


“Thank you,” she said. “If you weren’t here...” 


“Let’s not think about that,” | say. “Everything is okay now. 
You're safe. I’m here. No one else is stupid enough to try 
anything. And if they do, it will be the last mistake they 
ever make.” 


“Okay,” she says. 


She wipes the tears with the back of her hands. She’s still 
sniffling and rattled from what happened. 


“I’m sorry.” 
“You don’t have to be sorry about anything.” 
“I'm sorry this happened.” 


“I am too, but it did, and we dealt with it I’m glad | was 
here.” 


“Me too,” she says. A smile creeps onto her face. 


She shakes her head from side to side and takes in a deep 
breath before blowing it out. “I must look terrible.” 


“You look fucking amazing, Kate.” 

She blushes as she looks down and away. 

“We should call the police.” 

“We can’t do that.” 

“Why not?” She looks back up at me. Confused but curious. 


“I’m not the type of guy who goes to the police. | handle 
things on my own.” 


Her look changes to nervous mixed with the adrenaline of 
excitement. “Are you in some kind of trouble?” 


“No cops, Kate.” 
“But you saved me. You —” 
| raise a finger to her lips. 


| should have been long gone, but there was no way | was 
leaving her alone now. Two men were missing, and there’s 
always a chance someone comes looking. 


l'Il stay a few minutes longer. Until she quits shaking. 


| need to make sure she’s alright. And to wipe out that 
security footage. 


CHAPTER 4 


Kate 
Why wasn’t I scared of this guy? 


He had just disposed of two armed men who tried to rob me 
and now he was in the back removing the security footage. | 
had let him back there. 


What was wrong with me? What was I thinking? 


| wasn’t thinking. That was the problem. | was feeling. And 
every feeling | was having for him was primal. As primal as 
he had been when his instinct to protect me had kicked in. 


| wanted him. | wanted to watch his muscles ripple as he 
lost himself again. But not in the violence of giving those 
two guys what they deserved, but in giving me what | 
wanted. 


| felt that instant chemistry with him when he first came in. 

The way he looked at me. How his confidence just made my 
clothes feel like they were melting away. | was ready to feel 
his mouth on me. Every inch of me. | wanted his hands all 
over me. Flesh on flesh. 


What had gotten into me? He wasn’t just a bad boy He 
was so bad he was making me bad. 


“Look,” he said. His deep voice barreling across the room as 
he made his way out of the back room and towards me. 
“You've been through a lot. Let’s step outside for some air.” 


“I can’t. | have to stay at the register.” 


His eyebrow raises and he shoots me a look. “Come on,” he 
said as he opens the door. It’s not a question. He’s holding 


it waiting on me to follow him. He looks annoyed that I’m 
not already moving in his direction. 


| think of some reason not to follow this dangerous man 
outside, but my body is begging me to go. My body 
overrides my judgment and we're standing side by side 
under the moonlight. 


“This early morning air will make you feel better” His voice 
is deep and calm and I’m ready to drown in it. It’s a few 
minutes after three in the morning. It’s dark and there are 
two men in the back of the trunk in the car just next to me. 
And I'm standing next to the huge man who put them there. 
| should be totally terrified, but instead I’m completely 
turned on. | want him. And I need the kind of thrill and rush 
of adrenaline that only he can provide. 


CHAPTER 5 


Vince 
“Can I sit on your bike?” 


“It’s not a toy,” | said. She wants to sit on my bike? She's 
got balls asking me that. 


“| promise to be careful.” 


| begin walking towards it and she’s right beside me. Who 
the fuck does she think she is? | haven’t agreed to this yet. 


If you don’t have balls in my world, you’re dead. She was a 
good girl just a few minutes ago, but now all that action 
went to her head. Either that or she had guts all along. She 
probably just needed the right moment to show it. Or the 
right person to bring it out in her. 


We reach the bike. I’m looking at it and | can feel her 
looking at me. She’s just waiting on me to say yes. | reach 
down and offer her my hand. She stares at it for a moment 
like it’s a snake before she takes it. The second our hands 
touch, | see her freeze | feel it too. It’s like a jolt of 
electricity going up my arm. It’s like | stuck my finger in a 
socket and there are a million volts shooting through my 
body. Neither of us moves. A moment passes. 


CHAPTER 6 


Kate 


My hair must be standing straight up when he touches me. 
His touch is that electric. That powerful. I want to pull my 
hand back, but | can’t. I’m paralyzed. After a moment he 
lets go, and | feel disappointed. 


He reaches forward with both hands and grabs me by the 
waist. | let out a slight exhale as | shake from his touch. He 
lifts me straight up and into the air and sets me down on his 
bike. He makes me feel like I’m as light as a feather The 
way he looks at me makes me feel beautiful. 


The seat was more comfortable than I’d expected. | look at 
the foot pegs and then at him. He shakes his head yes. | 
put my feet on the pegs. | look at the handlebars and then 
back to him. His nod confirms. | lean forward, being careful 
not to touch my body against anything. 


| can barely reach the handlebars, and I’m too small for the 
bike, but the way it supports me, engulfs me, sits 
underneath me...| can feel the raw power and the rush of 
adrenaline. And it’s not even turned on. I can only imagine 
what it’s like to ride it. And to ride him. 


He takes a sip of his energy drink and hands it to me without 
a word. | lean back, trying to keep my balance and take it 
from him. I’ve never tried one before and the instant rush of 
caffeine has me wired immediately. 


“Gets your blood pumping,” he says. | don’t know if he’s 
talking about the bike, the drink, or his dominant presence. 
It’s a ‘yes’ to all three. His eyes glide up and down over my 
body. 


“Does it get your blood pumping?” | ask. | wasn’t trying to 
make it sound so obvious, but the thought of him getting 
hot for me has me feeling excited from head to toe. 


“Everywhere,” he says. My eyes drift down and | see exactly 
what he means. His pants look like they’re about to rip as 
they try to contain his length. | might have avoided injury 
earlier, but what he was packing was more than capable of 
inflicting serious bodily harm. 


He puts his hand on my face and traces my jawline. He 
looks at me like I’m vulnerable, and | am. My defenses fall 
and a soft moan escapes from my mouth. He slowly leans in 
and presses his lips against mine, moaning into my mouth. 
His tongue slides in, massaging mine and | reach up to put 
my hands in his hair. 


“Let go, Kate,” he says as he hand squeezes my breasts. 


| beyond letting go. I'm his. / want him to own me 


CHAPTER 7 


Vince 


l'm as hard as a pavement | rode in on and | need her. All | 
can think about is her riding my cock. | feel like I’m about to 
explode. | need to see her laid out in front of me now. 


| pull her shirt up over her head and gently pull her bra free 
of her arms. She shakes out her hair and then tries this shy 
move to cover herself. 


“| want to see you. Every inch of your beautiful body.” 


| lean in and kiss her neck. Her head tilts and a soft moan of 
pleasure escapes. She’s exposed more of herself to me. 


My fingers grip the edge of her jeans. | grab one leg and 
slide it up and over so both legs are facing me. She leans 
back in the depth of the seat, but braces herself with her 
hands just to make sure. Smart move. Like she already 
knew what was coming next. 


| slowly pull her jeans down her thighs, kissing my way 
down. My hands glide back up her body and | can feel the 
goose bumps on her soft skin under my calloused fingers. 


My fingers grip the edge of her panties and I’m slow to pull 
them down her thighs. | kiss my way down again, so turned 
on by the feeling of her on my bike and the way she’s 
writhing from my touch. | kiss her thighs, her groin, and 
make my way all the way up to just below her belly button. 
Then | look down at her sweet spot. My mouth crashes down 
on her clit. 


She’s looking at me with such vulnerability. 


“Good girl,” | say. 


| soread her legs open wider and drag my tongue across her 
folds. She breathes out and her head falls back. The 
backrest of the seat supporting her | spread her folds with 
my tongue and drag my tongue across her clit. | feel her 
clench and her thighs tighten around my neck. Her thighs 
are thick and strong. | like it Her strength gives me 
something to feel, and I’m into it. 


Her body shakes and her arousal leaks out of her pussy | 
lick it up as fast as it comes. She trembles and jerks and the 
release takes over. 


She looks down at me. 


| groan and close my eyes. “Kate So fucking great.” She 
blushes. | stare into her eyes as | work my tongue around 
her clit. | slowly suck on it and massage it with my tongue. 
She’s trying as best as she can to keep eye contact, but it’s 
too much. Her head falls back again and she’s breathing 
hard. 


| slide two fingers in. She’s soaking wet. Fuck, she’s so tight 
and hot. | can’t wait to get her on my dick. It’s going to feel 
like heaven to be inside her | give her that come hither 
motion with my two fingers. It hits her G-spot just right and 
she’s cumming again. And I’m just getting warmed up. 


CHAPTER 8 


Kate 


| had never felt something so powerful in my whole life. I’d 
never come from a man before. | felt an wave of emotions 
wash over me. | wanted to feel it again. Like an all day pass 
on a roller coaster ride. Finish one emotional journey just to 
run back in line and do it all over again. 


| couldn’t believe that such a big, dangerous looking guy 
would take the time to make sure | got mine first. It was 
exactly the opposite of what I’d expected, and made me feel 
even more strongly about him. Some quick and exciting 
action in the parking lot where | worked was all | was 
expecting. He had already exceeded that by a million miles 
and | could see by the look in his eye that he wasn’t done 
yet. 


He stood up and looked deep at me. He reached down and 
grabbed the bottom of his shirt with both hands. Was he 
going to do this on his bike? You have got to be kidding 
me. It never even occurred to me to question it. He was so 
tall. It wasn’t that he was standing in front of me. It felt 
more like he was standing over me. He was so masculine 
and dominant. | didn’t know | could feel so safe and 
protected and so in danger and vulnerable at the same time. 


He pulled his shirt up over his head and then he bent over to 
take off his boots. 


He pulled a condom from his pocket and slid off his jeans 
and boxers. My jaw dropped at the length and thickness of 
his cock. | didn’t know if this was a dream or my worst 
nightmare. How would I walk the rest of the week? 


He put on the condom and lined the head of his dick up to 
my opening and immediately slid his cock in slowly | had to 
hold my breath as he entered me. He stopped and slowly 
pulled out. | looked down and noticed my juices had only 
covered barely more than half of his member He was still 
warming me up, to adjust to his size. 


As he rocked | moaned slightly The moans continued but 
transformed from slight pain to immense pleasure. | started 
rocking with him, pushing him deeper and deeper. 


Suddenly he started screaming my name. It’s the hottest 
thing I’ve ever heard. | need to cum, but | want this to 
continue. This has to continue. 


My back arches and | lose my grip on the seat. My body falls 
back and | feel his hand grab me by the throat, catching 
me. He’s bracing himself with one hand on the bike and the 
other hand around my neck. His grip is high, so | can 
breathe, but it wouldn’t matter if | couldn’t. | feel like I’ve 
died and gone to heaven. The pain mixed with the pleasure 
are too much and | cum all over his cock. 


The pulsing of my vagina sends him over the top and he 
erupts. The bike still wobbling slightly from his final thrusts. 


A few shallow pumps later and he’s finished. 


He looks down at me. My mouth is parted. My eyes half 
closed. My skin is pink. 


As | open my eyes | can only imagine what he can see. My 
fear My desire. My want. 


I want him. / need him. 


CHAPTER 9 


Vince 


Damn, Kate felt good. Being inside her while she was 
sprawled out across my bike in the cool morning air was 
fucking amazing. Un-fucking-believable. | couldn’t have 
dreamed up this scenario in a hundred lifetimes. 


| slowly and carefully eased out of her and removed the 
condom. | don’t know what semen does to a paint job, and | 
sure don’t want to find out. The condom was almost 
completely full, and it takes a lot to fill a Magnum. | 
carefully tied off the top and slid it into a zip lock bag in my 
backpack. No man left behind is my motto when it comes to 
rubbers. Never leave DNA at the scene. And never make 
yourself vulnerable to anyone. 


But that was exactly what | had done. | had enjoyed that too 
much. | finished quicker than | could ever remember The 
whole scene sent me over the top. She sent me over the 
top. | don’t like that. | don’t want anybody or anything 
having any sort of power over me. Especially not a woman. 


It had been so damn good, and it could be a blast going 
until sunrise, but I’ve got unfinished business. There’s a 
man waiting on the two hundred large in my backpack, and 
the sun will be up in a couple hours. | need to get this 
delivery moving again pronto. 


Kate had finished dressing and was staring at me with the 
afterglow | expected. 


“Where to next?” 


This was the part | wasn’t looking forward to. Although she 
just did a lot of naughty things, for her, | was sure she was a 
nice girl. This was something that would never happen 


again for her She’d be married with a white picket fence 
one day, two point five kids, a golden retriever and a 
husband that’s equally as obedient. 


“Down the hill. Have to meet somebody.” 

“Oh my God. You have a girlfriend?” 

“It’s not like that.” 

“Even worse. | should have known. You're married.” 


“Not like that at all.” | could see the pain in her eye. “It’s 
nothing about a woman. | just have to meet someone about 
a business deal.” 


“Oh.” She smiled. “Sorry. My imagination got the best of 
me.” 


Just a small town girl with a big imagination. “It’s okay.” 
“Want to come in for a coffee first?” 


The clock was ticking on the bomb | needed to drop on her. 
“I really can’t. I’m sorry.” 


“Well, maybe you could stop by after your business deal.” 
“Sweetheart, is this place even on the map?” 
“Not really... but I’m here.” 


“I know that. That’s why | stayed as long as I did. | wished | 
could stay longer, | really do. Babe, we come from two 
separate worlds. Mine isn’t really safe for a nice girl like 
you.” 


“Can you at least tell me about it?” 


| looked down at her | wondered if she’d ever been 
anywhere outside this area. 


“Kate. What do you dream about?” 


| could see the excitement in her eyes. “I’d like to leave 
here one day Go somewhere where exciting things happen 
to interesting people. Somewhere by the ocean would be 
nice.” 


“Somewhere by the ocean would be nice. All those things 
would be nice. And I know you’re going to get all those 
things one day. Just not with me.” 


“Can | get your number?” 

“| don’t really have a number.” 

“But | heard a phone in your backpack.” 

“It will be in a million pieces a few hours from now.” 
“| don’t understand.” 


| reached down and kissed her on the forehead. “It’s better 
that way, sweetheart.” 


In another life | would have handed her my helmet and put 
her on the back of my bike right then and there and taken 
her with me. Road off forever Left the life | had behind. 
Hell, | had enough money. | was still young, in great shape, 
and alive There were no guarantees on how long that 
would last. 


| wanted something that counted. Something more than 
just a release of testosterone and aggression. | was 
everything this girl ever wanted, and as crazy as it sounded 
her sweet little ass could be the same for me. We could live 
on an island somewhere and swim in the sea all day and fall 
asleep together to the waves crashing on the beach. 


But that wasn’t ever going to happen. Not now Not ever. 


Time to get back to what | know. What I’m good at. 


A station wagon pulled into the parking lot. It was a man 
and his wife. Looked like they had two, maybe three kids in 
the back. Hard to tell with all the blankets and covers. 
Probably a family camping trip. Wouldn’t that be nice. 


“I have to help them real quick. Can you stay here until | 
get back?” 


“Kate,” | said. “After | leave wait thirty minutes. Then call 
the nearest police station in the opposite direction | go. Tell 
them what happened. If they ask about me, just say you 
didn’t get a good look.” 


“But I did. And I liked what | saw.” 
“You didn’t see the real me, Kate. It’s was only an illusion.” 


| put my helmet on and fired up the Ducati. She watched 
me as | made a turn in the parking lot and burned on down 
the road. 


| didn’t have to look in my mirrors to know there were tears 
running down her cheeks. 


CHAPTER 10 


Vince 
One Year Later 


Damn. Another year and another two hundred thousand 
take on the exact same night. This payday was good 
enough to set your watch to. 


| came up over the hill and prayed that somebody had put in 
another gas station. A different one where | could stop and 
fill up. Nothing. It was like a year had passed and this little 
rinky-dink town hadn’t changed at all. Was probably the 
same five years ago. Hell, probably ten or even twenty. But 
there was no way that little Kate was still here 


She really got me that night. | lost my mind on her so fast 
and so hard. And I still hadn’t forgotten about her | thought 
about her every day. And not just the hot sex. She was 
more than that. She was something else. Something 
special. A unique girl with a heart of gold. Nothing like the 
girls | know or the world | live in. 


She blew me away so hard | hadn’t even noticed the pinhole 
in my condom. When I pulled out that zip lock bag a year 
ago there was moisture inside. Most of the load that | 
wanted to deposit in her was still safe and sound, but some 
had leaked out. | couldn’t even see the hole with my eye, 
but if | squeezed the condom...sure enough. Defect. 


But it was too tiny Not enough to cause any trouble. | 
never even worried about it, even though it was the most 
intense orgasm of my life Probably the reason my 
swimmers broke through. They were shot out of a cannon 
that night. 


But there was no point in worrying about that, or ever 
thinking she could have a place in my world. No way, no 
how. She didn’t need me and my issues. | couldn’t drop 
that on her. 


But still, | wondered how she was. What was she up to? Was 
She still working at that tiny little gas station? Was she 
married now? It happens. Girls get that bad boy dick and 
they settle down right away. A girl knows when she just got 
the fuck of her life. Screwed like she’s never going to get 
screwed again. Plenty of them keep searching for that 
feeling again. And a whole lot more accept reality and just 
lock up a solid career focused husband right after No use 
torturing themselves. Tuck that memory away forever and 
start building that family with Mr Safe and Secure. He'll 
never fuck you like | will, but he’ll never ride away into the 
night on his bike either Hell, he probably can’t even 
balance on those weird machines they have at the gym he 
goes to every night after work, let alone balance a three 
hundred and sixty four pound motorcycle at over one 
hundred and fifty miles an hour Not a chance. 


And that’s about the speed | had been going, and why | 
needed to top up the tank. So Kate’s former gas station it 
was. | can’t lie. It was going to feel weird walking in there to 
pay. Remembering everything that went down in there. III 
have to ask the new worker how she’s doing these days. 


CHAPTER 11 


Kate 


| picked up the cases of Coke from the stockroom and took 
them out onto the floor | hated delivery days. They made 
me so tired. All that lifting and pushing and pulling. The 
bags of ice for the big freezers were the worst. Holiday 
weekends? Forget about it | might as well have been a 
professional weightlifter My record was twenty-seven 
propane tanks in one shift. The shift right before we close 
for the holidays. How do I celebrate? By going home and 
passing out. | wish | could enjoy the holidays like the rest of 
the country, but I’m back in the morning on first shift | 
need all the money | can get these days if I’m ever going to 
get out of here. 


And | had to get out of here. Not just this gas station, or this 
town, but away from everything. This place had too many 
bad memories and | needed to get as far away from them as 
possible. But that costs money. Money | don’t have. Money 
| can’t seem to earn fast enough. 


| put the first case in the freezer when the door jingled. 
Hopefully it’s not the manager I’m Supposed to have 
everything stocked by this time. 


| turned around and walked down the aisle towards the 
counter | made my way towards the end and rounded the 
corner towards the front when | froze mid-step. A sea of 
emotions swept over me. Bitterness, hurt, anger, confusion, 
excitement, jealousy. 


There he was. All six foot five of him in the flesh. The man 
who had saved my life and then proceeded to give me the 
most passionate night in my entire life. And of course that 


was followed up by exactly...nothing. | hadn’t heard from or 
seen him sense. Until now 


“You've got a lot of balls showing up here like this.” 


He was shocked. | couldn’t tell it if was from my anger or the 
extra weight I’d put on. What a jerk. 


“Kate. You're still here.” 


“Where in the hell did you expect me to be? This is right 
where you left me, or maybe you forgot. After all, isn’t that 
how guys like you operate? Hit it and quit it Wham bam 
thank you ma’am.” 


He looked genuinely sorry It was a side of him | hadn’t seen 
before, not even just before he rode off a year ago. | didn’t 
want to admit it, but it made me feel a bit better At least he 
was somewhat human. At least he had a heart of some sort. 
And my head was telling me to keep ripping into him, but 
my heart was telling me no. And my eyes couldn’t help but 
notice that he was still just as sexy as the day he rode in 
here one year ago. Damn, | hated him right now. 


“It wasn’t like that. | mean...” 


Now he was pissing me off. How could | forget. | was there. 
Of course it was like that. “Well then,” | said speaking slowly 
and with an obviously forced calmness, “why don’t you tell 
me just exactly how it was?” 


“What’s going on? You seem upset.” 


“| seem upset! | seem upset! Oooh. How observant you 
are. You know how upsetting it is to spend months trying to 
track someone down? Do you know how upsetting it is 
working two shifts a day month after month after month? 
Do you know how upsetting it is trying to do everything, all 
the time, on your own? Do you know how upsetting it is to 


be stuck in this rinky-dink little one horse town with no hope 
for the future? Do you? Huh? Do you?” 


| started to cry and my breathing shuddered as my head fell 
towards the floor He reached in toward me and gently lifted 
my chin with those rough, calloused, strong hands of his. He 
looked me in the eye. “If you’re mad at me for the way 
things turned out, | understand. If | would have known it 
would have been this bad, | would have acted differently. 

Can you please just tell me what’s wrong, sweetheart?” 


Acted differently? What did he mean by that? Well, | for 
one was going to start acting like an adult. | was an adult 
now. An adult with responsibilities, thanks to my behavior. 
Our behavior 


“| have a son now,” | said. “Your son.” 


CHAPTER 12 


Vince 


“What did you say?” Surely, this was a joke. | get it’ She’s 
angry and she’s trying to mess with me. 


But this is no laughing matter And she’s not laughing. 
Tears are running down her cheeks. This is real. 


She has a son. Myson. 


In my world that’s everything. Family always comes first to 
me. 


| grabbed her by the hips and picked her up in the air I just 
stared into her eyes. 


She was still sobbing, but she was smiling now. 
“We have a fucking son! Yes! My little man.” 


| brought her feet back to earth and pulled her in tight. | 
couldn't help but notice she had a little more curve in her 
hips and her breasts and ass were fuller Damn, she was 
sexy as hell a year ago, but now she was beyond gorgeous. 
She was a woman now. My woman now. 


“What’s his name?” 


“I wanted something classic. Something that might match 
his father | choose Dante.” 


“Dante. It’s perfect.” 


Another tear rolled down her cheek. But these weren’t tears 
of sadness, these were tears of joy. Our joy. 


“| remembered your tattoos. How they looked. | thought 
you might be Italian, so | wanted something that matched 


you. When | found Dante | knew it was perfect.” 
“| like it.” 


“Thanks. Yeah, you kind of came in and out of my life like a 
ball of fire. It’s kind of a twist on Dante’s work as well.” Kate 
smiled. “I used to read a lot.” 


“Why didn’t you find me? Tell me?” 


“You have got to be joking me! Do you know how hard you 
are to find?” Kate balled up her fists and blew out hard. “l 
tried so hard to find you. Nobody, and | mean, nobody, 
knows who you are. | asked all the bikers for months. And, 
you took the security footage, so there were no pictures to 
post.” 


“I had to.” 
“And there is still one little problem...” 


All this time and she still didn’t know my name. | extended 
my hand. “Vince. Sorry this took so long.” 


Kate took my hand in her very feminine way. “Vince. It fits.” 


| did fit, and Kate and Dante were a perfect fit for me. | 
didn’t know much about them, but | was ready. | wanted to 
know everything about them. And not just the normal stuff. 
Every little strange quirk. The things that made them both 
unique. 


“I want to meet him.” 
“You can’t right now.” 
“Why not?” 


Kate put her hands on her hips and looked at me sideways. 
“Vince, I’m still at work.” 


“I'll help you. When you're finished we can go.” 
Kate leaned forward and gave me a hug. 


“Wanna lift some boxes?” 


CHAPTER 13 


Kate 


| was so excited Vince had come back. Vince | liked that 
name. Strong and simple. Just like him. He hadn’t been 
there when Dante was born, but he was here now. And he 
said family comes first. In a way | didn’t expect it from a guy 
like him. A guy who just speeds through life on his 
motorcycle, but the more | thought about it, it made sense. 

He told me he was Italian, and | knew they had big families. 

Or at least that’s what | thought. | just wanted to make sure 
that he was serious. That he really was going to be here for 
US. 


| could see he was a man who knew what he wanted. He 
was firm and decisive. He said he was going to be here for 
us, and | trusted him. 


He looked so sexy doing all my work. He told me to just take 
a break and he'd handle everything. What would normally 
take me hours, took him minutes. The way his muscles 
flexed and moved when he lifted boxes. The ease with 
which he stocked everything. He didn’t even need a ladder 
for the top shelf’ He moved with such speed it was like he 
was willing my shift to end so he could meet Dante. 


CHAPTER 14 


Vince 


| finished all of Kate’s work as quickly as | could. | was so 
mad at myself She had been here all by herself doing 
everything all alone That was over She needed to relax. | 
was here now She had a man to take care of her To take 
care of everything. After today she just needed to focus on 
Dante. My woman will never work. Never 


| started to think a little more deeply. How was I going to tell 
Uncle Tony about this? The mafia isn’t exactly big on 
surprises, and | know they’d be excited about Kate, but the 
idea of a baby from a night of passion at a gas station isn’t 
exactly going to be an easy sell. 


And neither is bringing Kate into our operation. Eventually 
she'll figure it out, and want to know more. Shit, she might 
not even want to be involved. She might not want Dante 
growing up around that. | may not even want Dante around 
that. 


The mafia isn’t exactly something you can just quit. They 
don’t really accept two week notices. This is going to 
require skill to navigate successfully. 


Kate looked so happy just sitting there up by the register | 
had stacked some boxes so she had a place to sit. She 
laughed when | told her she could go take a nap in the back 
and l'’d get her if anyone came. She said she at least had to 
be up by the register That | couldn’t do everything while 
she just sat around getting paid for it. But that’s exactly 
what | planned on doing. Everything for my family. And | 
couldn’t wait to see Dante, but first | had to make a call. 


| went out back and pulled out my burner phone. 


Uncle Tony’s was angry before | even get a word out. 
“What the fuck’s going on?” 


“Plus one.” It was code that the delivery would be exactly 
one day late. 


“No, fucking not plus one. Now!” 
“Bambino.” 

“What the fuck?” 

“Me. Padre.” 


“Listen you stupid fuck. You are not the fucking padre. Get 
it done!” 


| heard the dial tone. 


| expected him to be angry, but after all these years and 
everything I’ve done for him, especially after what happened 
between us, | didn’t expect this. 


| called Tommy. | told him what happened in as few words as 
possible. | used code, but he got it right away. He’s my best 
friend in the world. He’s got my back. He told me to sit 
tight. He’d send somebody up to finish the delivery. 
Perfect. | knew | could count on him. 


CHAPTER 15 


Kate 


We're headed back to my place on Vince’s bike. The last 
time | was on this bike | was on my back getting the best lay 
of my life. And unfortunately the last lay of my life. 


Since Vince, | haven’t even thought about another man. 
And when | found out | was pregnant, the thought of 
sleeping with anyone else never even crossed my mind. 


| could barely imagine that Dante was conceived on this 
bike. It sounds so trashy and so hot at the same time. And 
now this bike is going to be parked in my driveway, and 
Vince is going to be parked in my bedroom. 


It felt so good to tell my boss I| quit. Once he knew I had a 
baby he just kept piling on the responsibilities, and the 
hours. He knew | needed the money and couldn’t say no. 
It’s not like he really gave me the chance anyways. He’d 
make the schedule without even asking me. Back-to-back 
shifts followed by opening the next morning seemed to 
happen every week. 


Well, good-bye and good riddance to him. It felt good to 
have him out of my life. 


And even better to have Vince in it. | could feel his eight 
pack abs as | held on tight behind him. He had given me his 
helmet and had promised me he would ride slow We were 
parents now, we had to think responsibly It had sounded so 
sexy when he said it. | can’t believe a guy who looked so 
bad, could be so good. 


| couldn’t wait to see him melt when he saw Dante and how 
cute he was. 


CHAPTER 16 


Vince 


| wanted to break down the door when we arrived. It didn’t 
look like it would take much to do it either | was so angry at 
myself. Here Kate was, all alone, up in this little shack in the 
woods. All her money went towards rent, baby food, and 
child care. Not anymore. The first thing | was going to do 
was spend some of my hard earned money on a holiday. Just 
for Kate and |. She deserved it. Damn, did she ever deserve 
it. 

And this house was out of the question. Kate and Dante 
were moving out of this place. They would live with me now, 
even if | had to buy the three of us a new house. It didn’t 
matter 


As soon as we made our way inside | saw the babysitter She 
was passed out on the couch. Why wasn’t she watching my 
child? What the fuck? 


Kate woke her and gave her her money and she was quickly 
on her way. 


“Where is he?” 
“Just in the next room,” Kate said as she pointed at the door. 


| slowly opened the door and saw the crib in the corner, by 
the window. 


“He’s beautiful, Kate” | said. She took my hand and kissed 
my shoulder. 


Dante seemed to feel our presence and opened his eyes. He 
kicked his feet a few times like he’s switching gears on my 
motorcycle. Then he smiled. 


Man, he was the most beautiful thing I’d ever seen. He 
looked right at me and smiled. | couldn’t wait to do 
everything with this little guy. My little guy. 


| turned to Kate and put my hand on the side of her face. | 
pushed her hair back behind her ear and kissed her hard. | 
was so fucking turned on right now, and there was no 
stopping me. 


CHAPTER 17 


Kate 


Watching Vince and the way he looked at Dante turned me 
on so much. | could see in his eyes how much he cared for 
Dante. How much he already loved him. And when he 
looked at me, | could see how much he loved us. 


But his eyes changed. They turned back to that first night. 
They were filled with lust and desire. 


He pushed my hair out of the way and kissed me hard. 


| felt all the blood rush through my body again. It had been 
a whole year, but it felt like we hadn’t missed a beat. 


Vince’s hand found my now larger breast and squeezed 
hard. His face came crashing down on my chest, his mouth 
taking in as much of my breast as he could. He pulled back 
as if angered by the cotton fabric and pulled my shirt up and 
over my head. | could barely get my hands up in time. The 
alpha lion was out of its cage and | was about to get eaten. 


He grabbed my bra with both hands and pulled. The 
buckles didn’t have a chance as I heard them snap. My bra 
slid down and he looked at my exposed shoulders. He 
reached down gently and slid my bra off my shoulder, 
exposing my left breast. He breathed out hard and then 
buried his face in my chest again. This time taking my flesh 
in his mouth. | could feel his tongue trace my nipple before 
sucking and teasing it | was so hot already | could feel 
myself about to cum. 


| reached down and grabbed his shirt. | try to move it up, 
but he doesn’t even notice. He was so focused on me, it was 
like the rest of the world didn’t even matter in that moment. 


| run my hand across his abs, and he snapped back to the 
present. He ripped his shirt up over his head and pulled my 
panties and pants down to my ankles. He bent down as | 
pulled out my feet, but he was moving too fast. | tripped 
and start to fall sideways, but he caught me in his big hand, 
while his other hand removed my pants. | didn’t think it was 
possible, but it was like he somehow was even stronger than 
before. 


| was naked in the middle of the room. He grabbed me from 
behind with one hand and scooped me up. | wrapped my 
legs around him and he carried me out of the room and back 
into the living room. 


He pinned me against the wall so hard that the Starry Night 
painting | got at a garage sale falls to the ground. | was so 
turned on by his aggression that | start cumming 
immediately. 


CHAPTER 18 


Vince 


| had Kate pinned against the wall and my hands all over her 
body. | could practically feel how tight that hot pussy was 
going to be when it started cumming all over my dick. 

Speaking of my dick the damn thing was currently as hard 
as fucking steel in my jeans. 


“Touch yourself. Do it now” | said. She reached down and 
rubbed her pussy lips in a circle. | was so fucking hot | was 
about to explode. 


| grabbed her hand and pushed it back and against the 
wall. | kissed her hard and then took my right hand and 
unbuttoned my belt and opened my fly One pull and my 
pants were low enough. 


My cock was standing at attention like the fucking soldier of 
the year standing on a flagpole. It touched her folds and | 
could feel she was already covered in juice. | slide right in 
and my cock went back where it belongs. My eyes rolled 
back in my head and I moaned out a long hard exhale. 


“Ah, fuck, Kate.” 


| reached both hands around her and grabbed her ass hard. 
| was thrusting her into the wall. She was screaming, her 
pussy trying to squeeze the life out of my cock, and my cock 
moving in and out with speed and tenacity. 


| watched as her head rolled to the side and an orgasm 
ripped through her entire body She was shaking and 
moaning and it was the hottest thing I’d ever seen. 


My spine tingled and my balls drew up. Fuck! Kate! | 
moaned her name as | exploded inside her. 


CHAPTER 19 


Kate 


| heard a cry coming from Dante’s room and | woke up. It 
took me a minute to realize where | was. We must have 
fallen asleep on the couch. | was in Vince’s arms. It felt so 
good. | felt so safe, so protected, so loved. And so warm. 

His body is so big and puts off enough heat it kept me warm 
without a blanket. | could fall asleep just like that the rest of 
my life. But right now, duty calls. 


| went into Dante’s room. He wanted fed so | pick him up 
and take him to the chair in the corner. | like to sit there and 
look out into the forest when | feed him. 


“| got next,” Vince said as he entered the room. 
I smiled. “This milk is strictly for Dante.” 


“But this MILF is strictly for me,” he said as he gave me a 
kiss on the forehead. 


“Were you sleeping okay?” 


“Amazing. | noticed the void in my arms, so | got up to 
investigate.” 


“Well you found me.” 
“For the third time now.” 
“Lucky number three.” 


“Kate.” Vince said. He was looking out the window, focused 
on something. 


“Yes, dear.” 


“Do you have neighbors?” 


“Not for miles out that direction.” 
“Shit. Get down.” 
“What?” 


The barrage of gunfire erupted and the window shattered. 
Dante screamed. Vince dove on top of us, breaking our fall 
with his forearms. 


“Go! This way.” 


Vince grabbed Dante in one arm and was pushing me 
forward with his shoulder as we low crawled along the floor. 


“Bathroom.” 


We made it to the bathroom. “Stay in the tub.” | got in the 
tub and Vince handed Dante to me. 


He burst out of the doorway, turning to lock the door behind 
him. | heard the key being removed. 


What is happening? 


CHAPTER 20 


Vince 


They found me. | low crawled to the living room and 
grabbed my bag by the side of the couch. | pushed the bills 
to the side and pulled out my Glock 19. It was locked and 
loaded with fifteen rounds, but | only need one for the 
motherfucker who thought he can shoot at my family | 
wasn’t not going to miss. 


| grabbed a book laying on the end table and low crawled to 
the window. | got into a squatting position and holding the 
book low to the floor | tossed it ten feet to the right so it 
crossed through the visible area of a second window nearby. 
As shots filled the window | stood and looked through the 
window | was covering. 


There he was, that son-of-a bitch. Hiding behind a tree like 
the little coward he was. 


| took aim and squeezed. | saw the bullet enter his temple 
and and down he went. 


Pick up the cash, my ass. 


At my size they surely sent a second guy and he’s was going 
to be providing crossing fire. 


Sure enough a bullet ripped through my window. | spun 
back behind the glass and got low. 


| crawled to the door and pulled it open. | knew his 
position. He was fucked and he knew it. 


“Come and get me you motherfucker” | yelled. | heard it 
echo through the forest and | heard footsteps. Someone was 
running away. 


| took off in a dead sprint out the front door It was me, my 
Glock, and fourteen rounds. Nota stitch of clothing on me. 


| heard an engine fire up and looked right. Fuck. He was 
going to run for it. 


| ran, covering half the distance and | saw the movement of 
the car peeling out. | stopped and steadied myself against a 
tree. | tried my best to slow my breathing, just before 
squeezing the trigger. 


The car skidded left and rammed into a tree. Got you, you 
piece of shit. 


| ran to the car and there he was. Dead as a doornail in the 
front seat. 


“| trust you. | tell you about my family and you come at me 
like this. Fuck you you piece of shit. Fuck you!” 


| pull out my dick and piss on his face. Nobody fucks with 
me or mine. 


| reach into his pocket and pull out his phone. | scroll to the 
last called number and hit the redial button. 


Someone picks up. 
“Done,” I say. 


| hear a click. 


CHAPTER 21 


Vince 


| opened the bathroom door and saw Kate had the toilet 
bowl tank lid off and was using it as a shield to protect 
Dante. My girl is bad ass. 


“Five minutes, Kate. Only the most important things. We’re 
out of her forever.” 


“What? What’s going—” 
“Do it now, Kate!” 


Dante was calm. | have no idea how, but he must have 
gotten that from me somehow. 


| took him from Kate and walk with him into the living room. 
| got my pants on and went through my things. Buy the 
time | had my pants on, Kate was in front of me with a 
backpack over her shoulder. 


“I'm ready.” 

“Dante's stuff too?” 

“In there.” 

“Car keys,” | said as | held out my hand. 


She reached into her pocket, pulled them out and firmly 
planted them in my palm. 


a Let’s go.” 
Her car must be twenty years old but it fired right up. 


| peeled out of the driveway and onto the old road. They 
wouldn’t send more than two guys. Not for this hit They 


had too many guys doing other things right now anyways. 
“Will you please tell me what’s going on?” 
“It’s complicated.” 


“Complicated? Are you kidding me? Someone just lit up my 
house like the Fourth of July and now we’re on the run for 
our lives and you tell me it’s complicated?” 


Kate was right. She deserved better than that. 
“It’s my work.” 

“Your work?” 

“Yeah. What I do for a living.” 

“And that involves people trying to kill you?” 
“Apparently yes.” 


“Vince. I’m holding our baby Our baby. The baby you 
didn’t even know about until yesterday. This is my child. 

The one who was inside me for nine months. The one who 
I’ve been raising for the last three months. And the one who 
almost died a few minutes ago. | have a right to know what 
the hell is going on!” 


“I work with the mafia.” 

“You what?” 

“Work with the mafia. How clearly can | say it?” 
“You're in the mafia? Oh my God, this is just perfect.” 
“I’m not in the mafia. | work with them.” 


“And that makes all the difference, | suppose you’re going to 
tell me.” 


“Exactly.” 
“You are unbelievable.” 


“Listen, Kate. I’m not one of them. | work with them. | had 
a delivery to make. That’s the whole reason we met. | was 
on my way to make a delivery for them. Both times. But I’m 
not one of them.” 


“But you're Italian.” 


“But I’m not one of them. And that makes all the difference 
in the world. I’m their mutt. Their muscle Their delivery 
boy. Yeah, it pays well and the perks are out of this world, 
but I’m not one of them. lIl never be. I’m just on the 
outside. Right on the perimeter, but never quite inside.” 


“And they sent someone after you.” 
“Yeah. Someone | thought | could trust.” 
“You told them where you were?” 

“| had to.” 


“You could have gotten me killed. You could have gotten 
Dante killed.” 


“That’s what | was trying to prevent. | told them generally 
where I was so they could finish the delivery They put the 
pieces together and narrowed it down to the exact location. 

| wasn’t expecting that. Not so fast at least.” 


“What were you expecting then?” 


Kate was still furious. She had every right to be. | couldn’t 
believe how easily | was telling her this, but | had to. If we 
were going to be a family there were no secrets. Ever. 


“Kate. Open the backpack.” 


Kate reached around and picked the backpack up off the 
floor of the backseat. She looked at me as she undid the 
zipper. She stuck her hand in and her expression 
immediately changed. She looked down at the bag and 
pulled the zipper all the way open. 


“Oh my, God. There’s at least a hundred thousand dollars in 
here.” 


“Two.” 

“Two hundred thousand?” 

“It was my delivery. And it hasn’t been delivered.” 
“Can't you just give it back?” 

“It’s too late for that.” 

“Then what are you going to do?” 


“I've got a surprise delivery of my own for them.” 


CHAPTER 22 


Kate 
| trust Vince, but | was terrified. 
We were checked into some hotel in the middle of nowhere. 


| didn’t understand why we had to do this but Vince said if 
we didn’t stop this now they'll just keep coming. And 
stopping it meant stopping all of it. He said it would all be 
over in a few hours. But for who? If he wasn’t back by 
tomorrow morning | was gone. This guy had come into my 
life twice and both times were like a tornado. | couldn’t 
imagine what a third time would be like. He had left the 
backpack full of money with me. | wasn’t going to run out 
on him, but at least if something happened | knew | could go 
somewhere. Start again. Two hundred thousand was more 
money than | could imagine. My checking account hadn’t 
even seen four figures since | found out | was pregnant. 


But the thoughts weren’t just mine. Vince told me if he 
wasn’t back tomorrow to take the money and go. Just go 
away as far as possible. Fly to Hawaii if | had to. Just keep 
going and don’t look back. 


| held Dante in my arms and imagined if this was how it was 
always going to be like. How would Dante get anywhere in 
life, if his life was already starting out like this? But the 
thing | couldn’t explain was that | trusted Vince. He was 
cocky and self-assured, and said everything with such 
certainty. It was never a matter of if or maybe, if he said it | 
knew it was going to happen. 


But this was too much. | had no idea how he was going to 
pull this off. 


And if he didn’t | had no idea what I’d do without him. 


CHAPTER 23 


Vince 


The hit had to come down from Uncle Tony. Only he’d have 
the authority. He was the one who took me in, and he was 
my guardian angel. 


And one thing | knew about Uncle T...he loved to eat. And 
not just anything. He had lunch every day at his favorite 
deli. His operation had grown so large he was sure no one 
would fuck with him. He knew he could just come and go as 
he pleased. Well, he was wrong. | was going to assure him 
of that. 


But | was going to save Uncle Tony for last. Out of respect 
for what he did for me. And not only that. Once he was 
knocked off, the power struggle would begin. There would 
be so many dead bodies they’d forget who shot who or even 
why. Everyone all over town would be gunning for the top 
spot. It would be a free-for-all and | could slip out the back 
door. | didn’t even care who took over. Hell, they’d probably 
even thank me if they knew | was behind it. But | wasn’t 
after praise. Never was. Not my style. | just wanted to 
secure peace for the future of my family. 


CHAPTER 24 


Vince 


| pulled up to the massage parlor and sure enough, Sal’s car 
was parked out front. Sal was a Capo who was addicted to 
sex. Didn’t matter if it was live in a strip club or pictures on 
the Internet. If there were naked girls, he was there. And to 
make matters worse, the sick fuck liked his kink with some 
seriously sick twists. lI’d heard about the stuff he liked to 
watch. The world would be a lot better off without him. 


| walked right in the front door A small Asian lady smiled 
and said, “Massage?” 


| grabbed the logbook off her desk. Room six. 


| set the logbook back down and walked towards the 
hallway. 


“Mister, first you need appointment.” 

Oh, I’ve got an appointment and it’s way past overdue. 
| opened the door slowly. No need to make a scene. 
“Shut the fucking door you—“ 


He was right in the middle of a rub and tug. Figures. | 
motioned for the girl to step aside. | point to the closet. She 
steps inside. No need for this poor lady to see this or get 
covered in blood. 


| pull the trigger 


Twelve bullets left. 


CHAPTER 25 


Vince 


A mile down the road | pulled up the car and put it in park. 
Didn’t even take the keys out of the ignition. 


Everybody knew me here. No way they heard about the hit 
attempt yet. 


| walked down the stairs just off the sidewalk and pulled out 
my key. | opened the door and there they were. Dino and 
Vito. Running a card game like always. What else? 


| put a bullet in both of their chests. The guys at the table 
knew better than to reach for their pieces. Their hands went 


Up. 


“House always wins,” | said. | grab a handful of cashews and 
walked right out. 


| jumped in the car and drove off. 


Mrs. Bianchi even waved at me as | drove pass. | love that 
old woman. Used to bake me cookies back when | delivered 
her groceries. Hard to believe she lives right above one of 
the biggest illegal card games in the country and has no 
idea what’s going on. | guess you don’t when you're her 
age. And she always minded her own business. Smart 
move. 


Dino and Vito. Not so much. That was their problem, or at 
least my problem with them. 


They tried to get weird with me when | was just a boy. Uncle 
Tony stepped in before anything happened, but | always 
remembered. And if they tried it with me, well then, who 
knows who else they tried it with. 


Two less of those kinds of guys in the world make this a 
better place to live. 


Ten bullets left. 


CHAPTER 26 


Kate 


This was driving me crazy. | didn’t have a phone. | couldn’t 
call anyone. No way to get ahold of Vince. What if he was 
already dead? 


| started to cry | couldn’t help it How can | cry over this 
guy | barely know? | started laughing in between tears until 
the tears stopped. | couldn’t stop laughing. 


What was happening to my life? | had complained about 
how | had nothing, how my life was going nowhere, about 
just about everything. 


| always thought how nice it would be to have just a little 
excitement. Like that day the stranger on the motorcycle 
showed up. And what happens? He shows up, again, and 
gives me all the excitement I’d need for a lifetime and more. 


Careful what you wish for, my mom used to always say. 


| missed her so much. | still can’t believe she passed away 
so young. | was only in high school when her cancer hit. It 
spread so fast there was nothing they could do. | remember 
studying for exams one day, and then two weeks later 
starting work at the gas station. | feel so lucky and blessed 
to have known her for those seventeen years. She was my 
mom, but she was so much more than that. She was my 
best friend. Sure, we argued sometimes, but we always 
made up before bed. Usually we laughed at how silly the 
thing was that got us started arguing in the first place. 


She raised me as a single parent, and here | am. History 
repeating itself | had already accepted it, but then 
yesterday my wish was answered. | saw that glimmer of 
hope when Vince came back into my life. 1 had thought 


about him so much over the last year | couldn’t believe it 
was him. 


And now l'm right back where | started. Worrying. Waiting. 
Wishing. Come this time tomorrow it might just be back to 
me and Dante again. Just the two of us. 


Can Vince really take down all those guys by himself? 


CHAPTER 27 


Vince 


| parked the car across the street from the deli. He wasn’t 
there. He never wasn’t there. That could only mean one of 
two things. 


He was grieving. He was celebrating. 
Either way, he’d have lunch at his own restaurant. 


It’s a weird feeling when you know a secret that no one else 
knows. Especially when that secret involves you being 
dead. 


| arrived at his restaurant. | was greeted just like | always 
was when I walk into Anthony’s. 


| just smiled and walked to the back booth. 
“Seat taken?” 

“Sit down, Vince.” 

He was still giving orders. Always the boss. 
“Pasta good today?” 


“Vince. Come on? Why are you talking like that. You know 
it’s always good here. What’s wrong with you?” 


“What’s wrong with you, Uncle T?” 
He placed his silverware down and leaned back in his booth. 


“Don’t forget who you’re talking to, Vincent. Don’t forget 
what | did for you.” 


“Why, Uncle T? Why?” 


“I told you. Come on. You know this story.” 
“Why don’t you remind me.” 


“Watch your mouth, boy. Like | already told you...did you 
forget who you’re talking to?” 


“Did you forget how things work? Family first, right? And 
you Said I’m just like family.” 


“Just like family, Vince. But you’re not family.” 
“And that’s that. That’s all it takes for you?” 


“Things are changing, Vince. You're changing. What’s this 
nonsense about having a child? What do you want a child 
for? What’s wrong with you?” 


“What’s wrong with me? What’s wrong with you?” 


“Some small town nobody. Is that what you want? You’ve 
got all the girls you could ever want right here.” 


“Yeah, lots of girls. Not a single one of which interest me. | 
want an adult. A woman. This woman, and this woman 
only.” 


“And you just now tell us.” 

“| just found out.” 

“Yeah, us too.” 

“And you decide to handle it like this? This way?” 


“It’s the only way We can’t have a loose cannon in the 
family.” 


“In the family? But I’m not family, Tony. Remember?” 


“Close enough, Vince.” 


“But it’s not, see. That’s the problem. That’s why it’s so 
easy for you. Yeah, my mom was a whore. So fucking what? 
She was my mother You think | don’t know you were 
fucking her? You think | don’t know? You don’t give a shit 
though, because she’s was just another piece of ass to you. 
You get her pregnant and you decide to cover it up how you 
cover up everything. You don’t solve shit. You just paint 
over your problems. Money and power solve everything 
right? Never face the problem head on. You think | don’t 
know who my father is, you asshole?” 


“Vince.” 


“You think | don’t know? And now you’re going to tell me 
I’m not family? Yeah, I’m not your first family Your real 
family | know how many of your bastard kids are out there 
in this world. Kids like | was. | handle the books sometimes, 
remember? You think | couldn’t figure it out? Where those 
little monthly payments go to. How you use those women. 

How your selfish actions destroy more lives than your 
addiction to guns and violence ever will.” 


“Vince, listen to me. You’re emotional. You—” 


“No, you listen to me you prick. This world has had enough 
of your shit. I’ve had enough of your shit. See, you just 
threw money at me, but you never accepted me. Well, now 
I’ve got a kid of my own. And | had that choice too, but I’m 
not choosing like you. Everyone thinks you’re the man. The 
big shot. You aren’t shit! You’re a big fucking pussy.” 


| had been watching Tony’s hand slowly slide under the 
table. | knew what was under there. | had crawled under 
there and helped screw it to the table when I was five years 
old. 


“Go to hell.” | raised my hand from under the table and fired 
a round right into Tony’s chest. 


| dropped to a knee and spun. Two more shots to the 
soldiers who were moving in behind me. | knew they’d be 
there. They're too predictable. This whole life is too 


predictable. I’m out. 


CHAPTER 28 


Kate 


Vince was gone. | knew it was going to happen. His sexy 
smirk, his deep and passionate stares, and his rich and 
creamy voice. | had let him back into my life and now this is 
what | get. He was either dead or gone. 


Jerk. 


He’d proven to be a bad decision maker And I'd proven to 
be one too. Have sex with a guy on a bike. Let him back 
into my life. And now this. I’m holed up in the middle of 
nowhere. He got what he wanted, another romp in the 
sheets, and now his mind was cleared. He realized he didn’t 
want this life. 


What a fool | am. | started crying. | couldn’t believe | 
thought he was different. 


There was a knock at the door. Probably the owners looking 
for their payment. They were going to see me and Dante 
looking like two lost souls and laugh at us. We got played 
the fool. Rented like a cheap whore. 


“Coming.” 


| opened the door The hair stood up on the back of my 
head. It was Vince. All six foot five of him in the flesh. He 
had a look on his face that I’d never seen before. He looked 
like he’d just seen a ghost. Like he’d went to war and won. 


“Thought you might like something to eat,” he said. He 
lifted up a bag with two boxes full of pasta. | could smell the 
tomato sauce already. | smiled. “Guess | was right.” 


“What happened?” 


“| did what needed to be done.” He opened the bag and set 
the portions on the table. “And now we don’t have to worry 
anymore.” 


| felt guilty for thinking he had run off. Even worse that he 
might have been killed. He’d already come back from the 
dead once. And now he'd pulled that trick again. He sat 
down and dished out the portions onto small plates. Not 
only was he a lover and a fighter, he was a provider. 


There was no way | could be angry at him. 


CHAPTER 29 


Kate 


As soon as we finished eating we were back on the road. 
Vince said if we drove south into Mexico we’d be on our way. 
He wouldn’t tell me exactly what ‘on our way’ meant, but it 
sure seemed better than here. 


It was almost surreal. | felt like | was finally getting my 
much needed holiday, but it was much different than that... 
it was a whole new life. Vince said he knew just where to go 
and | believed him. 


When | told Vince | didn’t have a passport it didn’t even 
seem to phase him. “That’s why we have to go to Mexico, 
and not Canada. It will add an extra step, but it will make 
things much easier.” 


Crossing the border was almost too easy. | couldn’t believe 
it. | had never even taken a proper vacation and here | was 
in a whole new country 1! could get used to this action 
packed life with Vince | thought to myself It’s an emotional 
roller coaster, but it’s a ride I'll gladly stand in line to take 
time and time again. 


| saw signs for an airport and even more for airport parking. 
We pulled into a hourly spot and Vince paid for an hour He 
said something to the man in Spanish, and they shook 
hands, and then Vince handed him the key The man 
seemed to be thanking Vince repeatedly. 


We only had to wait a few minutes until a shuttle bus arrived 
and we were on our way to the airport. 


When we arrived we were greeted by another man who took 
us around the side of the airport. My mind started racing 


with possibilities again, wondering how my new life could 
get any more crazy. 


When we cleared the building we entered what appeared to 
be the VIP hanger There was a small plane and some men 
playing cards at a table next to it. They all stood to greet us 
and pulled out a chair for Dante and |. | didn’t understand 
what they were saying, but they sure had a lot of respect for 
Vince. 


CHAPTER 30 


Vince 


It was good to see Pablo again. It had been awhile. There 
was nothing he liked more than high stakes card games, and 
| always hooked him up when he was in town. | could 
usually find a few doctors and lawyers locally who made fat 
cash, but who couldn’t play cards for shit. Pablo took their 
money hand over fist, year after year. 


And Pablo wasn’t one to stick his nose into business that 
wasn’t his. We had long been friends. We went boating and 
smoke cigars when he had come to visit. Now | needed a 
favor and Pablo didn’t hesitate to provide 


Pablo’s man motioned for Kate, Dante, and | to come to the 
back room. He took our pictures and got to work. Thirty 
minutes late we were Mexican citizens. Fresh passports and 
all. Pablo knew the right people to register us with the 
authorities. Most people don’t know it but most countries 
offer citizenship for the right amount of money. Citizenship, 
or a permanent residence permit at a minimum. Hell, even 
the U.S. does it. Half a million and the creation of ten jobs 
and you've got a EB-5 visa. It’s not even difficult. 


And Mexico was even easier, especially if you’re connected. 
And Pablo was more than connected. One of the reason why 
he had a business trip to attend, and why we were going 
with him. 


CHAPTER 31 


Kate 


Dante quietly sat on my lap and stared out the window. Just 
a few months old and already a world traveler A beautiful 
woman served us burritos for lunch and after | went to my 
own small cabin in the back. | still couldn’t believe what 
was happening. Vince had told me some things, and | 
believed him, but when he said he knew some people, he 
really meant he knew some people. 


| fell asleep with Dante in my arms. All the excitement must 
have caused me to sleep deep, because | was out like a 
light. The next thing | knew | opened an eye to find Vince 
standing over Dante and | smiling. 


“We're about to land.” 


When the plane landed a car came to pick us up. Vince and 
Pablo exchanged good-byes and we were taken away in 
another car. 


“Where are we going, Vince?” 
“Don’t you worry, angel. Today’s going to be perfect.” 


| tried to read the road signs to figure out where we were, 
but | couldn’t. The car drove for about twenty minutes 
before stopping. | got out and Vince took my hand and 
kissed me on the cheek. 


| could smell the salt in the air as we walked. Just a few 
minutes later | was standing in front of the most beautiful 
beach | had ever seen. 


“You remembered,” | said. A tear falling down my cheek. 


“Shall we go for a swim?” 


“But Vince, what about Dante?” 
“He can join us. Over there, in the shade of the rocks.” 


“Vince, this is beautiful. The most beautiful thing I’ve ever 
seen. Where are we?” 


“Sardinia. Our new home.” 


“You've got to be joking me?” | felt my whole body go numb 
at the thought. “How?” 


“You ask, and I deliver That’s how.” 
“But what will we live on?” 


Vince smirked that sexy smirk and looked down at me. He 
kissed Dante on the forehead and then me “Each other’s 
love.” 


“I'm serious Vince. What are we going to do?” 


“You said you wanted was to swim in the sea all day. This is 
it.” 


“And what about money?” 


“Switzerland is just a short flight. I’ve got some accounts 
there. We're set for life.” 


| was so stunned | couldn’t speak. For every question, Vince 
had the perfect answer. | never could have guessed this was 
the same guy who found me a year ago. The same guy who 
SO passionately took me on his motorcycle, and then left me, 
alone, for an entire year And now | could feel the white 
sand between my toes and the crystal clear blue waters in 
front of me. 


How did a girl get so lucky? 


CHAPTER 32 


Vince 


It was the best fucking day of my life. | was in my country, 
eating my food, and | had my girl. What else does a man 
need? Only a first born son, and | had that too. 


We swam and napped and had lunch right on the water A 
nice lasagna and a glass of Italian wine. And we worked off 
the pasta in the sea. Being inside Kate in the sea felt 
amazing. Our area was so secluded we didn’t have to worry 
about a thing. And Dante wasn’t too far away, just sleeping 
in the shade. He would grow up in this peaceful 
environment, not my old environment. It would allow him to 
develop an appreciation for nature and to move more slowly 
through life. To enjoy the day to day and to appreciate the 
small conversations and interactions with everyone he 
crossed paths with. 


This was the life, and nobody knew where | was. Pablo’s 
connections here in Sardinia were preparing our new 
passports. Now we'd have two, just in case. And new 
names. 


| hadn’t told her yet, but the Italian tutor would come 
starting Monday. She'd stay as long as Kate needed her. 
Once Kate was fluent she’d really enjoy my country and all it 
had to offer It would take some time, but it would be worth 
it. 

Living like this we wouldn’t need material things. Just the 
sea, the sun, and the three of us. But | couldn’t resist...| 
wanted a custom Ducati, fresh from the factory in Bologna. 
When Dante got older it would be a gift to him. 


| wanted something to remember our arrival with. And | 
wanted Kate, and I had her And she had me. 


CHAPTER 33 


Vince 
Die you motherfucker 


| sat up in bed like a shot of lightning. | was so covered in 
sweat it looked like | had just stepped out of the sea. | was 
screaming. | leaned forward and put my elbows on my 
knees. | shook my head, trying to shake out the thoughts. 


“Vince, are you okay?” | looked to my right and Kate was 
lying there, terrified. She was just what | needed to bring 
my mind back to the present. 


“Is Dante okay? Did | wake him?” 
“He’s still fast asleep.” 
“I’m sorry.” 


“Don’t be | understand what you had to go through 
yesterday. | can’t imagine how you must have felt.” 


“Are you Okay?” 


“It scared me a little. | wasn’t expecting it, but I’m totally 
okay now.” 


| was totally wild and out of control and there she was being 
so calm, cool, and collected. She was the ray of sunshine 
needed to break through my storm. She reached up and 
brushed the sweat away from my brow “I'll be right back. 
I’m going to get a cold washcloth.” 


Leaving my old life behind was going to take some time. 
Luckily | had Kate here by my side. | could see she was 
going to support me through this, no matter how long it 
took. 


CHAPTER 34 


Kate 


Vince had told me everything about his life in the mafia, but 
he hadn’t told me about his mother I think he wasn’t ready 
before. By confronting Tony, it allowed him to move 
forward. To release that anger and pain. To do what he 
thought needed done for his mother’s memory. The violence 
was all a bit scary to me, but | understood that it was a 
different world. A world that thankfully we left behind. 
Right now, the best thing | could do was to be a good 
listener. And to support my man. 


“Thank you,” he said. “I don’t mean to be dumping all my 
shit on you, but it does feel better to get it off my chest.” 


“It’s okay. You were there for me, and now I’m here for you. 
That’s the way it works, my big burly man.” 


Vince smiled. He reached down and took my cheek in his 
thumb and first finger He leaned in and kissed me. 


“| didn’t do anything for you. Not yet. | just did what was 
right.” 


“Not just about Dante, Vince. If it wasn’t for you I’d still be 
up in that little podunk mountain town, but look at me. Look 
at us. We’re here by the sea. Peaceful and beautiful. | was 
falling apart back there. You found me and put me back 
together.” 


“Like Humpty Dumpty?” 
I smiled. “Just like Humpty Dumpty.” 


“You are already the sexiest thing on this entire planet, but 
when you smile...” 


His words made me want to melt. | felt so warm and gooey 
inside. 


Over the next few minutes he told me all about his past. 
About his mother He was opening up to me fully Giving 
himself to me completely. It was sexy to see his emotional 
side. His tender side. | didn’t say anything while he spoke. 
When he was finished he just looked at me and smiled. | 
could see he was relieved. The weight of the world had been 
lifted off those massive shoulders of his. Now it was my turn 
to give myself back. 


CHAPTER 35 


Kate 


Vince flashed that sexy smirk of his and | knew what was 
coming next. He peeled off his shirt and tossed it on the 
floor | could see the passion and aggression about to come 
out and | liked it. | lay there with a sense of what was about 
to happen. | started to slide down my panties when 
suddenly Vince’s hand shot forward, taking my wrists in his 
iron grip. | froze. “What?” 


“Not so fast. That’s my job.” 


He still had his boxer briefs on. The bulge was clearly visible 
and obscenely huge. | could see the contours of his chiseled 
chest from the moonlight through the window. I reached up 
and traced his muscles with my fingertips. “You're 
incredible.” 


“No,” he said, as he kissed my mouth before working his way 
down, finding my nipple and sucking it strongly, “You’re 
incredible.” 


He continued kissing his way down to the waistband of my 
panties. Slowly he started rolling them down. Anticipation 
built as he kissed each millimeter of freshly exposed skin. 


| reached down and ran my hands through his hair When he 
found the most sensitive of spots | grabbed his scalp 
reflexively. My hand lost contact when his entire body slid 
down pulling my panties clean off. 


Vince looked up at me. “Are you ready for this?” 


“Ready,” | said. “I don’t want to ever feel the same again.” 


His tongue glided up the lips of my pussy My body writhed 
and | breathed out hard. I'd never felt something so 
amazing. Ever single nerve in my body felt it, and they were 
all begging for more. When he reached the top he looked 
into my face. “Shall | continue?” 


“Yes, please. More.” | was begging for his tongue to 
continue. 


He smirked, lowering his head again. My thighs trembled as 
a rush of energy and a burst of light flooded my body. It was 
like my entire body had been turned on, and he was the 
electricity My spine shivered as he continued. | began 
grinding upward against his tongue, unable to control my 
urges. All | could think of was more. More. | wanted more. 


| could feel his two large, rough fingers slip inside me, 
moving back and forth to open me up for his huge cock. | 
couldn’t even think that far ahead. | was lost in this 
moment. In this now 


His tongue shot directly to my clit, and every ounce of 
pleasure was multiplied. | grabbed the sheets, balling them 
in my hands. My neck tensed and my toes curled. | 
exploded onto his fingers as he pushed his palm against my 
pussy, leaving just enough space to continue with his 
tongue. | collapsed onto the sheets. “Unbelievable.” 


He slid off his boxer briefs and that huge cock of his sprung 
to attention. It was perfect. Long, thick, and with a head 
that was ready to hit every nerve inside me. | wanted 
nothing more than to suck it, even though | already knew 
there was no way | could fit that perfection all the way inside 
my mouth. | was more than willing to try 


| took it in my hands. It was warm, hard as a rock, but 
smooth. | had trusted him with my life and | was ready to 
trust him with so much more. | took his length into my 


mouth and slid forward. It felt so good and so powerful at 
the same time. | placed my hands at the base of his 
member and took the rest inside my mouth. | would have to 
learn how to accept all of him. It was going to take time to 
work up to his size. 


His head leaned back and he moaned a deep moan. He 
looked like a wolf howling into the night. He leaned forward 
and looked at me. The sight sent him to the edge, but he 
wasn’t ready to go over He pulled his cock out of my mouth 
and slid me onto my back, spreading my legs as far as he 
could. “Take me to another place.” 


| felt a moment of fear as his cock slid inside me, spreading 
me open. | thought he was in, but | could feel myself being 
opened up wider and wider. My body fought back against its 
size, but somehow he managed to slide in fully. 


| pulled him to me, and our lips sealed the bond. His head 
slid next to mine and | moaned into the night as he began 
thrusting slowly He was working me more and more, 
increasing my ability to take what was about to come. 


| felt Vince’s hips meet mine for the first time. | bit my lip as 
he continued thrusting. | cried out, and he reached to the 
side to grab a pillow. | bit the pillow and felt the pleasure of 
being filled completely. 


I'd never thought it was possible to be stretched open this 
way. My hips tried to rise up to meet his thrusts, but he was 
too powerful. | was hammered down to the mattress 
instantly. 


It had been an emotional day and he was releasing years of 
pent up emotions in me. | wanted them all. | wanted this 
every night. To be his, here in this beautiful place. Forever. 


“I’m going to come.” 


“Fuck,” he said as he slid the pillow back in my mouth. He 
was covered in sweat and thrusting, staring down at me, into 
my eyes as we climaxed together. 


| had thought his tongue was amazing before, but this was 
something different. Something more fulfilling. | reached 
my arms around his back and drew him closer to me. He 
collapsed on top of me as we lay. His cock twitched a few 
more seconds, and | felt like | was able to satisfy him 
completely. He had lost control when he was inside me. And 
he had continued to cum even after he pulled out. | was 
proud of that. 


Vince kissed me tenderly. It was the perfect seal of approval 
on our act of making love. And the perfect finish to another 
incredible day with this absolutely incredible man. 


CHAPTER 36 


Vince 


| could feel Kate was totally relaxed as she lay on my chest. 
She had drifted off to sleep not long after we had climaxed 
together It was amazing. The most incredible sex l’d ever 
had, because of my connection with her She was the only 
woman | ever wanted from now until eternity And I had her 


| had opened up to her totally About Tony, about my mom, 
and about how the two of them fit together in my past. She 
supported me and reminded me | couldn’t control the past, 
or how | came to be on this earth. We could only control our 
future. And that was each other And we’d face whatever 
future challenges came together. 


CHAPTER 37 


Vince 


| slept late the next morning. By the time | woke it was 
already time for lunch. | walked to the kitchen and saw a 
note. She had taken Dante for a walk down to the sea. She 
wanted to get him used to being outside in this beautiful 
environment as much as possible as his mind and body 
developed. 


| went to the toilet and brushed my teeth. As | prepared for 
the day | thought back to the last time | had slept so long. | 
couldn’t remember. | had been so high strung all these 
years. A few times | had tried sleeping pills or even a glass 
of whisky to fall asleep. | had tried blackout blinds, no 
eating before bed, different temperatures...all of the tricks 
that doctor’s recommend. As it turns out, all | really ever 
needed was her. 


CHAPTER 38 


Kate 
One Month Later 


“Picnic time.” We still needed to pick up the sandwiches 
and drinks, but we could do that on the walk down. 


It had been an amazing first month. Living on an island was 
everything | thought it would be and more. And not just any 
island. Sardinia. And not just with any man, but the man of 
my dreams. And our son. How lucky can a girl get? 


“Ready for today?” Usually when Vince said that it meant 
he was up to something. 


“I know that usually means get ready for today, more than 
are you ready,” | said. Vince raised his one eyebrow letting 
me know | might be onto something. 


“You talkin’ ta me?” His mafia impressions always made me 
laugh. But they weren’t really impressions. He told me the 
things you see in Hollywood can be true, but the real mafia 
life is different. He told me a thing or two, but he spared my 
ears the parts he knew | wouldn’t want to hear. 


We made our way to the beach only to see a few people at 
the seaside. 


“| guess we can’t have it all to ourselves every day,” | said. 


Vince didn’t say anything, which told me something was 
definitely up. 


It was sad seeing the old man at the shoreline dressed all in 
black. It’s usually a sign he just lost his spouse. | didn’t 
want to let it put a damper on our day, and when we got 


closer to him and he turned around it did anything but. He 
was a Catholic priest. 


“Oh my God, Vince. You didn’t.” 
Vince took Dante and dropped to a knee. 


“Kate, from the very first moment | saw you | Knew you were 
the only one for me. Kate, will you marry me?” 


“Yes, yes, yes! A million times yes. Forever yes.” Tears were 
pouring from my eyes. 


Vince scooped me up and kissed me. Because of the tears | 
could barely see where he was taking me. He was still 
holding me in one arm and Dante in the other He walked 
the last few steps to the priest who was watching the whole 
thing. He couldn’t help but smile. 


“This is definitely a first,” he said. 


“It had to be,” Vince said. “She’s the one and only And 
today I’m going show her. Today I’m going to promise to her, 
in front of the entire world, that forever and always that 
she'll be my love.” 


“Then shall we begin?” 


Vince turned to me. Looking at me with all the love in the 
world. “Let’s begin. | can’t wait any longer to make you my 
wife.” 


EPILOGUE 


Kate 
Two Years Later 


“Would you like that in cash, ma’am, or would you prefer a 
transfer?” Mr Muller asked. He had become our trusted 
advisor and someone | relied on heavily since our move to 
Italy. 


“Cash would be fine, Simon,” | said. 


“Certainly,” he said. “Please excuse me for just a couple 
minutes while | prepare the funds.” 


It allowed me to take in the interior of the building. It was 
one of the oldest, and most beautiful, in all of Zurich. | 
always loved coming to Switzerland, and this year was no 
exception. 


Vince had encouraged me to pursue art after | had taken it 
upon myself to redecorate our home in Sardinia. 


| had started to paint, inspired by our island life. In two days 
I'd be having a few pieces on display for the opening of Art 
Basel. | couldn’t believe my life had turned from such a 
small town to one of such world-class style and 
sophistication. 


But | would never forget my roots. That was one of the other 
reasons | loved coming to Switzerland. 


“All set?” Vince said as he put his hands on my shoulders 
from behind and kissed me on the cheek. He had dropped 
Dante and | off while he searched for a parking spot. Always 
the gentleman. 


“Almost. Simon’s just preparing the briefcase.” 


Our eyes both looked down at the face in the chair next to 
us. There sat our little Dante. He was growing like a weed. 


| knew he was beyond excited to get out of the bank and up 
into the mountains. It must have been in his blood. His love 
for the mountains passed down through my genes. My 
family had lived there for so many generations it must have 
become engrained in our DNA. 


It was Dante’s first ski trip. He had been so excited for 
months. He decided he would try snowboarding, and hoped 
he could transition to surfing on day. 


Our little man was already mapping out his athletic career. 


But what he didn’t know was that soon he wouldn’t be our 
only little man. We wanted to ensure he’d be the center of 
attention that weekend as we celebrated his birthday. Some 
of the withdrawal would go towards his education, but of 
course some would also go towards getting him that 
Snowboard he had his eye on. And the rest would go 
towards preparing for a soon to be new addition to our 
family. 


After the weekend was over we’d have another gift for 
Dante. The knowledge that he’d soon have a brother. 


And like his father, he’d have someone to watch over and 
protect. To help his little brother out, and show him the 
ropes. A buddy to swim with in the waters off Sardinia and 
sip hot chocolate with in the Alps. 


But the best part was we were just getting started. 


Vince’s appetite for me was still off the charts. He was fully 
reconnecting with his Italian roots and wanted nothing more 
than a big family. | was excited to give it to him, especially 
after what he’d already given to me, and what he was sure 


to give me later that night. There was no way I'd ever deny 
him his wish to make our little family grow. 


It was exactly what | wanted to. 


EXTENDED EPILOGUE 


Vince 
Five years later 


| drop a donation in the box and grab five candles. One for 
me. One for Kate. And one for each of our children. Dante, 
Giovanni, and Gianna. 


| light the candles and then we wait. | brought our children 
to Milan to see the other part of Italy, the northern part. The 
northern part is much different than the southern part. And 
| also came for myself. | had always wanted to see the 
Duomo. 


And the Duomo is where we stood now. The guidebooks had 
been updated to reflect the English translation, The Milan 
Cathedral. Not to me it wasn’t. It would always be the 
Duomo. 


| looked down at my children and saw them taking in the 
majestic sight of the interior It was beautiful from the 
outside, and equally as beautiful from the inside. 


But the most beautiful thing wasn’t the church itself It was 
my family My family was here with me and we were here 
today to say thanks. Thanks for our health. Thanks for each 
other. Thanks for the beautiful life we lived. 


| nodded my head and we all stepped forward, placing our 
candles in the holders. Gianna needed help, as she wasn’t 
quite tall enough. It was cute watching her try to reach, 
although I’m not sure the security guard was thrilled with a 
little girl reaching above her head with an open flame. 


He had stepped forward to stop her, but | shot him one look 
and he raised his palm as an offering of an apology. Nobody 


messes with my family | say what goes, and if Gianna wants 
to try and put the candle in the holder, then she will. 


I’m also a reasonable guy. If anything went wrong my wife 
would be right there to fix it. 


But in this life, nothing was going wrong. Not anymore. Not 
since | got out from underneath the mafia’s thumb. And 
most importantly not since | went back to check on Kate that 
one fateful night. Luck was on my side when it came to her. 


Not only had she given me the surprise of my life in the form 
of Dante, but later she gave me surprise number two when 
Giovanni came along. And our baby making days were 
complete with the addition of Gianna. As much as I| wanted 
to continue to grow our family, it didn’t make sense. | would 
rather focus what time | had on the kids we already had. | 
wasn’t sure if having more would spread me too thin. 


Plus we were living a simple life. We were still down on 
Sardinia trying to consciously only consume what was 
necessary. The kids were great at recycling, and practicing 
acts of compassion. 


Dante often helped our neighbor lady with her groceries. 
Giovanni helped the men in the harbor with their daily catch 
of fish. He was very young, but he was learning 
responsibility already, and the best part was the island was 
safe and everyone knew us. Giovanni was in good hands 
anywhere he traveled on the island, regardless of his age. 


But he and his brother were also learning self-sufficiency. 

And they were learning how to treat women with the utmost 
respect. How women were to be cared for, encouraged, and 
protected. That was their job with Gianna Show her this 
world while at the same time protecting her. 


Gianna was still young so we kept her around the house 
most of the time. It was good to always have her within our 
eyesight. And right now I couldn’t take my eyes off of her. 
How cute she was here in the Duomo in her little white 
dress. 


| nodded to my family and we bowed our heads. We 
individually said our prayers and as we finished we each 
stepped outside. 


It’s important to me to give back and show respect. Respect 
is what | was taught at a young age, and ironically it was 
respect from those same teachers that | never truly received. 


But it all worked out in the end. | got the life | could only 
dream of. 


“You were in there quite awhile,” | said as Kate exited. 
“I have a lot to be thankful for” 


“We all do. And since we've adopted the Italian way of life | 
guess we don’t get that Thanksgiving time anymore to truly 
reflect. At least not enough.” 


Kate squeezed my hand. “I do Vince. Every night just 
before | fall asleep | just think back to how things were up in 
that little mountain town, and how much has changed. How 
far along we’ve come, and it’s all thanks to you.” 


“But without you none of it would matter You’re my 
inspiration for everything.” 


“What about us, dad?” Dante said. 


“Come here ya little bugger,” | said and Dante came running 
to my waist, wrapping his arms around it. “You too, guys,” | 
said, and Giovanni and Gianna quickly joined Kate, Dante, 
and me. 


There we were in one of the most amazing cities in the 
world, in front of one of the most amazing pieces of 
architecture in the world. And as amazing as it was, the 
most amazing this was right here, in my arms. My family 
and the life we built together. 


EXTENDED EPILOGUE 


Kate 
Later that evening 


We sat down along the Navigli ready to enjoy our aperitivos. 
Such a lovely custom in Milan where for about eight euros 
per person you receive one drink and all the food you can 
eat from an absolutely wonderful buffet. Everything from 
prosciutto to authentic Italian pizza is there. Tonight there’s 
no holding back. I’m relying on the limoncello after dinner 
to help digest it all. 


It had been a wonderful afternoon. After giving thanks at 
the Duomo we window shopped along Via Montenapoleone. 
It was amazing to see the collections at places like Gucci 
and Prada. | wasn’t materialistic, but | certainly appreciated 
the design and craftsmanship that went into the pieces. 


We eventually made our way to Corso Vittorio Emanuele Il, 
where we picked up some clothes for the kids at H&M and 
Zara. It was nice to see their selection after only buying the 
kids clothes back home on the island for the last couple 
years. 


As much as I enjoyed that, the best part of the day was right 
now. A peaceful meal with my family The Navigli was 
amazing. It was a series of canals worked on by the likes of 
Leonardo da Vinci. | Swear...can this city get any more 
romantic? 


| looked down at my plate at the slice of Milanese pizza. 
Thin crust with the most colorful and perfectly placed 
toppings. | carefully cut a bite away and slid it to my 
mouth. The foodgasm was immediate. The taste of the juicy 
cherry tomatoes perfectly sliced with just a hint of spices 


and oils. And the cheese...don’t get me started on the 
cheese. The man in charge of the buffet said it was sourced 
from just outside the city in the open countryside. Whatever 
they were doing, they were doing right. 


| looked down at my little ones and as much as they wanted 
to dig into their food with their hands, they were showing 
great manners using their utensils and making sure to 
actually chew. | was a proud mamma. 


As much as | loved America, | had grown accustomed to the 
European way of sophistication and way of life, one of my 
favorite parts being the late meals that nearly always 
included the entire family and some good friends when 
possible. And of course let’s not forget the bottle, or two, of 
wine that often found its way onto the table 


Tonight there would be no alcohol. Tomorrow was a big day. 
A soccer match at San Siro Stadium, a study of furniture at 
Studio Achille Castiglioni, and plenty more activities were 
planned. Of course somewhere in there I'd find my way into 
one of the many pastry shops in the city And if my energy 
lagged I’d go for a famous Milan espresso. It was in Milan 
where the founder of Starbucks first got his idea of the “third 
place,” where we go after home and work. More than a 
coffee shop, they were places to hang out and socialize. 


“How’s the pizza, guys?” 
“Great mom,” my children said in unison. 


Vince and | laughed, as the kids didn’t seem to miss a single 
chew. They didn’t have time to laugh at their own answers, 
which had come at the same moment. 


| looked in Vince’s eyes, as the kids chomped away. | placed 
my silverware down and raised my glass of Pellegrino. Vince 
joined me. 


“Thank you, my love, for everything.” 


“Thank you , my love, for everything | could have hoped for, 
and more.” 


We clinked glasses and Vince took my tiny hands in his. We 
stared into each other’s eyes, as the kids seemed to hardly 
notice. We were all doing what made us happy in that 
moment. 


And what made me the happiest not only in that moment, 
but always, was this man and my family. 


“How did we get so lucky?” | asked him. 
“I ask myself that every day,” he said. 


He leaned into the table and | joined him half way | was 
lucky before, but when | felt his lips on mine | was reminded 
just how lucky | really was. | had my man, and he had me. 
All of me. 
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